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There was once a family who lived close 
by a big London park - Mummy and 
Daddy and Lucy and Bodger and 
Billikin. 


Bodger and Billikin had come from a 
Dogs’ Home when they were very young. 
They thought they must be brothers, 
because they both had the same smell, 
that Dogs’ Home Smell, when they first 
joined the family. 
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They didn’t look like bro 
was brown, with short legs and long hair 
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and a grinning, whiskery face. And 
Billikin was black and prancing, with one 
ear that stood straight up, and one ear 
that lolloped over. 


They weren’t pretty, but everybody 
loved them. Everybody but Aunt Jemima, 
that is. 

“You should have a proper dog, a nice 
little dog,” said Aunt Jemima when she 
came to visit just before Christmds. 

“We've got two nice dogs,” said Lucy, 
cuddling Bodger, who happened to be 
nearest. 

But her aunt wasn’t listening. She was 
too busy having an idea. And at 
Christmas, her present to the family was a 
Pekinese puppy! 





He was the prettiest little dog anyone 
had ever seen: cream and honey-coloured, 
with long, silky hair and a proudly 
curling tail. There was a pale blue collar 


round his neck, with his name written on 
it in silver. His name was Mandarin, 


which means something very noble in 
Chinese. 





Lucy and her mother loved him at 
once. Lucy’s father wasn’t so sure. 

“He doesn’t look like a real dog, he’s so 
small and I’m afraid to pick him up in 
case I hurt him.” But he quickly grew to 
like Mandarin. 








But Bodger and Billikin took against 
him at once. 

“Just go back to your own family,” 
Bodger said. “We don’t want you here.” 

“Please, I haven’t got any other family 
to go home to,” said Mandarin. 

“T don’t believe you’re really a dog at 
all,” Billikin told him. “You’re much too 
small and look much too silly and 
anyway you don’t smell right.” 
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“Please,” said Mandarin again. “I’m 
only small because I’m that kind of dog.” 
He rolled over on his back, showing all his 
pink tummy, as if to say, “Please be kind 
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Bodger and Billikin smelled him all 
over, very carefully, but he smelled of 
Stranger, and they hated him. 

They weren’t at all kind to Mandarin. 
They wouldn’t let him play with their tails 
or drink out of their bowl marked ‘Dog’ or 
share their basket in the warm corner of 
the kitchen. Mandarin couldn’t 
understand why. 
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Most afternoons Lucy and Mumm 
took the dogs for a walk in the park. One 
Spring afternoon before they set out as 
usual, Lucy put a new collar round | 
Mandarin’s neck, because his pale blue 
collar was getting too tight. 

“This one is a bit loose, but you’ll grow 
into it soon.” 
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They went down the street and in 
through the park gate. Lucy began to 
play with her ball. Mummy let the big 
dogs off their leads so that they could run. 
She kept Mandarin on the lead because he 
was so small. 
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Suddenly a boy came racing by, trying | 
to fly his kite. The kite was refusing to go 
up in the air, and kept on jumping and 
jerking along on its string behind him. It 
brushed against Mandarin and 
frightened him. He backed away and the 
new collar came up over his ears. His 
head slipped out of it and he was free. He 

_ was still frightened and began to run 
away fromthekite. “es. 
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Lucy and Mummy ran after him, but 
in that corner of the park the shrubs and 
bushes grew close together and they soon 
lost sight of Mandarin. They called and 
called but he didn’t come back. 

They asked people if they had seen 
him, but nobody had. 

It was now dusk and soon the park 
would shut for the night. There was 
nothing to do but put the other dogs back 
on their leads, tell the park-keeper what 
had happened, and go home. 
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Lucy cried all the way. But Bodger and 
Billikin were rather pleased because they 
thought at last Mandarin had gone back 
to wherever he came from, which was 

exactly what they wanted. 

When Lucy’s Daddy came home and 
heard what had happened, they phones 
the police about Mandarin. 
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Meanwhile in the park Mandarin ran 
and ran, thinking that the kite was after 
him. Then he saw a yellow butterfly. He 


forgot about the kite and danced after it. 


ee aa Sy on , 








Presently he began to think about 
going home. But by then he’d run so far, 
he had no idea where home was. He saw a 
little girl in a pink jacket, but when he ran 
up to her she wasn’t Lucy. He even ran up 
to a brown dog hoping he might be 
Bodger. But he wasn’t. Mandarin felt 
frightened again, and ran here and there, 
getting more and more lost every 
moment. ";, @/ igs (| a. 












Then Mandarin saw a lot of people 
going out through a gate. And he thought 
that must be the way home. But 
Mandarin found himself in a strange 
street and he knew that he was more lost 





than ever. 
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He hadn’t known until then how much 
he loved his family, even Bodger and 
Billikin if only they would let him. He 
began to whimper and run about the 
street until a taxi-driver had to brake to 
avoid running over him. A little crowd 
began to gather, and a girl on her way 
home from work darted after him and 
caught him up. 
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“Oh, you poor little thing, yow’re lost! 
And you’ve no collar. I’d take you home 
with me, but they don’t allow dogs where 
I live.” 

“Best take him to the Dogs’ Home for 
the night,” said the taxi-driver. “Jump in 
and Ill give you both a lift. I’m going 
that way.” 
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At the Dogs’ Home the girl handed him 
over to the man in charge, who promised 
that he would look after him and phone 
the Police Station to see if anyone had 
reported a missing dog. 

Mandarin was put in a sort of cage with 
a bed in one corner, and given some 
supper. But he couldn’t eat. He just sat, 
lonely in the middle of the bed and cried 
and cried. 

The man was very busy that evening, 
and he didn’t phone the Police Station 
until late. And by the time the police 
phoned Mandarin’s family, it was much 
too late to collect him that night. They 
were to collect him after 9 o’clock the next 
morning. 
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But of course Mandarin didn’t know 
that, and he went on crying until at last 
he fell asleep. 

And what a surprise when he woke up! 
The cage door opened, and Lucy’s 
Daddy was standing there! | 

“Yes, that’s him,” said Daddy, 
scooping Mandarin up. “Come along, 
Hound.” 

There was a form to sign, and then they 
were on their way home. Then there was 
his own street. Then his own door. 


. 
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And then his own familiar kitchen, and 
Lucy’s father was saying, “Here he is, 
safe and sound!” 

Lucy cuddled him as though she was 
never going to stop. “Dear Mandarin!” 
And Mummy cuddled him too, and 
Mandarin licked them both and wagged 


his tail until it nearly fell off. 





Then Bodger and Billikin came to join 
in. 






ih Mandarin scrambled down to the floor, 
and stood there, quite still, while they 
sniffed him all over, very carefully. 








Bodger and Billikin found that a 
strange thing had happened. Mandarin 
had the proper smell on him: the Dogs’ 
Home Smell! He didn’t smell of Stranger 
anymore. He smelled of Brother! 

Very slowly Bodger and Billikin began 
to wag their tails, and Mandarin fluttered 
the feathery tip of his in answer. 

“Welcome home, small brother,” said 
Bodger. 

“Come and share our bowl and 
basket,” said Billikin. 
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Mandarin took a long drink out of the 
bowl marked ‘Dog’ and tumbled into the 
big basket in the warm corner. He 
cuddled down in the rug, knowing that he 
was really and truly home at last. 
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Lucy has two dogs called Bodger and 
Billikin. She is delighted when the family 
are given Mandarin, a Pekinese puppy. But 
Bodger and Billikin won’t make friends 
with Mandarin — not until he has had an 
exciting adventure! 


“‘Cartwheels — a small investment to pay 
for a child’s reading future.” 
Child Education 





